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In Ways that We Know Not.
1 sometimes think God lets our sorrows gather
Till joy is hiddem by pain’s heavy cloud,

That in the darkness we may find ‘* Our Father "'—
We need him when the heart and head are bowed.

1 sometimes think He lets friends fail and falter,
To show us earthly gifts are insecure ;

The bleeding hearts we lay upon His altar,
Of healing and of solace may be sure.

I sometimea think he strews our path with roses,
And when we find that each one hides a thorn

He takes us by the hand and gently shows us
That not to live to self has man been born.

I sometimes thifk when he seems all unheeding,
Turning deaf ears unto our wild request,

In silent pity His great heart is bleeding
Because to grant us it were not the best.

I always think, in His divine compassion,
Not ome will perish from His loving hands:

Knowing our weakness and strength of passion,
He pities us—because He understands.

M. Hedderwick PFrowne.

Be on the Watch.

A gentleman stopped suddenly before a sign
that told him messenger boys were to be had in-
side. He hesitated, and then went in.

‘ How many boys have you in just now ?’’ he
asked.

‘“ Six,”” was the reply ; ‘ it’s -dull to-day.”

‘““ Then they're all here,”” said the gentleman,
looking round, while the boys themselves were all
attention, wondering ‘‘what was up.”’

‘“ Boys,”” said the gentleman, eyeing them
scrutinizingly, ‘I suppose you know there is an
exhibition of trained dogs to-night ?°’

The faces of the boys showed that they were
perfectly aware of that fact, and that they might
give him some points in regard to it.

‘“ Well, I'm looking for a boy to take a blind
man to see it.”’

A titter was the first response ; then followed
a variety of expressions, as: ‘“A blind man !’
‘“You're foolin’!’”® ‘“What could a blind man
see ?'° and ‘“You can’t guy us that . way !*’

‘“I'm not guying ; I'm in earnest,”” said Mr.
Davis, and then, looking at one of the boys who
had said nothing, he asked :

‘“ Well, what do you think of it ?*’

‘“I think I could do it,”" was the reply. ‘“‘Yes,
I'm sure I could, sir.””

‘“ How do you propose to make him see it ?’°

‘“ Through my eyes, sir. That's the only way
he could see it."’

‘“You're the boy I'm after,”” said Mr. Davis,
and he arranged for him to meet the blind man.

The exhibition was in a large theatre, and the
blind man and his guide had a box to themselves,
where they could disturb no one ; but Mr. Davis,
from his seat in the audience, knew that the boy
was telling what went on so that the blind man
could understand, and others in the audience be-
came interested in the messenger boy and his com-
panion, who, though casrying on an animated
conversation, seemed absorbed and excited over
everything that went on. Indeed, no one ap-
plauded more heartily than the blind man him-
self.

The following day Mr. Davis again appeared
among the messenger boys, and afler a few words
with the manager, said :

‘“ Boys, there was a chance offered every one
of you yesterday—a chance for lifting yourselves
up in the world—but only one of you grasped it.
My friend, the blind man, has felt for some time
that he might get much pleasure out of life if he
could find some young eyes to do his seeing for
him, with an owner who would report intelli-
gently. My stopping here yesterday was with
the thought that possibly such a pair of eyes
could be found here. It was an opportunity held
out to every one of you, but only one understood
and grasped it. For the rest of you it was a
lost opportunity, for my friend is delighted with
the experiment—says he is sure 1 hit upon the
one boy in town who will suit him, and has of-
fered him a good position, with a fine salary.
Messenger boys are easy to get, but a boy who
can make a blind man see is at a premium. And
yet you might—well, you see, that boy, although
he did not know it, was on the watch for a good
opportunity, and when it came he knew how to
manage it. It is the only way to keep good
opportunities from slipping away, boys: you must
he on the watch for them.’’—[Canadian Church-
man.

¢« A Safe Refuge.”

The mantle of Landseer has certainly fallen up-
on the shoulders and inspired the brush of the
painter of this speaking picture. In dog lan-
guage, the baffled little tormentors of the hunted
pussy plainly acknowledge themselves beaten ;
pussy smiles serene and content in her safe
refuge, the paws of the magnificent. creature pro-
tecting her, and the beneficent monster himself.
by not a wave of his tail or a movement of his
jaws, deigns to acknowledge the presence of the
yvapping and snarling little beasts which can do

her po further harm. Mr. Sperling has given
us afother version of ‘Dignity and Impudence.”
with* the inference that the big bullies, which,
alasi! exist as but too freguant blots upen cre-
atiopn, are more often to be fourd on two legs
than on four. H. A. B.
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My dear Guests,— ard
% ‘“ In these green days,
Life flows afresh; and young-ey'd “health exalts
e whole creation round. ‘Contentment walks
The sunny glade, and feels an inward bliss
Spring o’er his mind, beyond the power of Kings
'l‘o purchase.*’ ; —Thomson.

Who could talk of commonplace tasks or moral-
ize @'er prosy realities when all the latent poesy
in gpe’s being wakes to new life, and avery pulse
is @.rilli'ng at the magic touch of spring ?

Sbo comes ! The loosen’d rivulets run;

'iho !rost-bead melts upon her golden hair ;

Her mantle, slowly greening in the sun,

NHow wraps her close, now arching leaves her bare
ﬁ‘o breaths of balmier air."

éut in the woodland, in sequestered nooks,
perdhance we may find some remmants of the win-
terp almost departed glory, while near at hand,
if w. look closely, we may discover many three-
cleff leaves, whose delicate veining and shading is
surpasseéd in beauty only by the dainty white or
helibtrope blossoins springing from the same
rotot if, before, we doubted the reality of the

ing of the springtime, their delicious fragrance

s us full assurance of the fact. But we must
becGme as children, amd bend low to- mother
earth ere she shall discover to us these frail
beauties, for they are very modest, and nestle
closolv to her breast, so that only very observant
eyes notice their hiding-places. The thick-spotted
leaves of the dog-tooth violet appear in profu-
siom about the same time, and soon their golden
bells will reward our search. Yet a few days
more and the exquisite but fast-fading blood-
root will rear its snowy petals in rivalry to its
neighbor, the white trillium ; while violets, spring
bheauty, dicentra, wild ph.lox, and that fragile
hlogsom that somewhat resembles our garden
mignonette, all assemble to hear the sermonettes
of ‘Mr. Jack-in-the-pulpit. A very pleasing
preacher he must be, for his audience never secms

“A BAFE REFUGR”

.. bright 'spring morning ! '

THE' FARMER’'S ADVOCATE. 365

to tire of him, but congregate faithfully year
after year, "at the “appointed time.

What joy to live in the country at this glad
season ! The person who has . never .rambled
through’ thé woods in search of the first wild-
flowers, and come home: with hands well laden,
has missed. one of the cardinal joys of life. 'Fhe
flower. gatherer should not. be  insatiable, how-
ever, but leave some blooms to fulfil their most
important mission, viz., to propagate their kind,
that those wheo follow in future years me.y share
the: delight they: furnish. x

‘How well ‘I remember, in- t.he old ach.ool—vdayk.
the ‘gala appearance of the teacheér’s''desk every
We ‘children vied ‘with
one ‘another in presenting her with ' the choicest
treasures ‘of the néighboring fields ‘and ' woods,
feeling well repaid by the smile of appreciation
with which bhey were received.  When we allow
our thoughts to wamder retrospectively to the
bright hours of childhood, we are' npt ‘tio ‘long re-
gretfully for those days

‘“ When lfe was like a story, holdlng nolunr lob nor
sigh, :
In the olden golden glory of the days gom by.""

Those golden moments camnot return, hnt.
might experience once aguin some of their old-
time joy # we would, child-like, live more in
touch with nature in her many moods. . Some

suppose that the cares the years have brought us
have dulled our sense of emjoyment in these sim-
ple pleasures, but I think, on the conutnry that
the heart that is world-worn and
in fuller measure the peace, the quiet
that comes from communing with nature. Oeca-
sionally, then, when sunshine and ng . in-
vitingly call you, fling care to the winds, and live
again, at least in fmc.v. a few of your childhood’s
hours, roaming o’er fields and thro wood-
lands, noting the deepening emerald of - grass,
the swelling of the buds, and the bursting lﬂ.o
bloom of spring's nm fair wildlings.
though your housecl lun for a day,
not as important to brush the cobwebs Mm
your heart and spirits as to banish those that
hide in the less-frequented wtmh ‘of your
home ? Do both, by all means ; certhinly ?
former at any cost, and you shall be better tﬁd
to accomplish the latter,

Effie C. Freeman—You can procure -the Perry
pictures from the Perry Picture Co., Malden;, Mass:, at
the rate of one-cent each for twenty-five or more. A
two-cent stamp will obtain a complete catalogue. If
you order any before getting catalogue, it  will be
necessary to mention whether you prefer ‘m
flowers, animals, ete.” I trust that you may find some
that will tle helpful to you in your wolt T whall be
glad to hear from youw again: 3

L]

THE HOSTESS.

‘“ Swioking on the car ?° exclaimed - the ‘digusted
woman, as Dennis Flaherty, with hia -hort-atomn.d
pipe, took the seat beside her.

‘“ Of am 1" rejoined Dennis, between long and MON
mined puffs. ‘ And av ye don’t loike ut, go wan: up
froont. Thene mates s resairved. for smokers.” =

*“ If you were my husband, I'd give you poison.” '

‘“ Would ye, now ?"* (Puff, puff.) “Of think, av ye
wor me woife **—pufl, puff—** Oi'd take ut.’” ’

(H. Sperting.)




